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Second Letter

Y Dear Brother, for the money you have

received, assure yourself (for it is true)
there is nothing I spend so pleaseth me,
as that which is for you. If ever I have ability,
you will find it, if not, yet shall not any brother

living be better beloved than you of me. I can-
not write now to HL White, do you excuse me.

For his nephew, they are but passions in my
father, which we must bear with reverence; but
I am sorry he should return till he had the cir-
cuit of his travel, for you shall never have such
a servant as he would prove; use your own dis-
cretion therein. For your countenance, I would for
no cause have it diminished in Germany; in Italy
your greatest expense must be upon worthy
men, and not upon householding. Look to your
diet (sweet Robin) and hold up your heart in
courage and virtue; truly, great part of my com-
fort is in you. I know not myself what I meant
by bravery in you, so greatly you may see I
condemn you; be careful of yourself, and I shall
never have cares, I have written to Mr. Savile,
I wish you kept still together, he is an excel-
lent man; and there may if you list pass good
betwixt you and Mr, Nevyle, there is
expectation of you both. For the method
of writing history, Boden hath written at large;
you may read him and gather out of many words

219t tyrannous oppression, and servile yielding to
